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" Chance ? " said Cornput. " Chance ?
What say you, lieutenant, who were there ?
Was it chance ? "

Gaspar shook his head;  I said nothing.

It was a poor defence I made , not because

the charge stunned me or I was aghast at

Vitelli's cunning villainy    I had known

Vitelli too long for that    Of some one

quite unlike Vitelh I was thinking    When

I told her in the garden I had shown her

the black side I had not hinted that ever

I had been a traitor    Nor have I.   Cordteu!

Black things enough there are in my life;

the man who calls me traitor lies!   I am

a soldier,  through good and evil I have

been true to my cause    When I left Alva

I did it openly, and when his fortunes were

at their highest.   All this I knew;   but

what would she think ?   At the best, at

the best, it would be very hard for her to

believe I was not a traitor as these fools

thought, and if she doubted me now, why,

that was the end of all.   These were the

thoughts that ran in my head as I stood

there before Cornput ha.lf dazed; and the

fools thought the cause was a guilty con-